RALPH    RASHLEIGH
4 A very pretty and weil-got-up story/ the other ob-
served. 'Now, sir, can you bring any tittle of evidence that
you have spoken the truth?'
Rashleigh then told of all that had happened at the Shan-
navans*, and how Mrs, McGuffin had successfully petitioned
on his behalf.
Colonel Woodville, who had listened attentively to every-
thing that had been said during the interview, took the
Shannavans' address from Rashleigh, saying that he would
visit them and discover whether they corroborated his story;
and the officer engaged to write to Newcastle at once for
particulars of the circumstances under which the prisoner
had absconded. He then ordered Rashleigh to be strictly
confined, but the Colonel interposed.
'He came to me of his own accord yesterday/ he said,
cand told me his story, which I believe to be true. I cannot
think that he has any thought of running away again, and
you would oblige me very much by treating him well until
these inquiries are completed.'
The convict officer, who had treated the Colonel with
very marked respect, agreed readily to oblige his superior,
and Rashleigh was allowed to go among the other prisoners
in the barrack-yard. Here he was at once christened Sambo,
on account of his colour, and was subjected to so much
annoyance in the way of tricks and practical jokes that he
found it necessary to thrash three of the ringleaders before
he could get any peace at all.
During the evening. Colonel Woodville's footman came
to see him with a message from Mrs. Marby to the effect
that the Governor had received them very kindly3 but could
promise them nothing until his colonial character had been
established. She begged him to keep up his spirits, the
footman said, and as an earnest that she did not for a
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